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I. A Good Wife a great Bleſling : Or the Ho- 
nour and Happineſs of the Marriage State, 
in two Sermons, Price ts. 


IL A Tale bf a Tub moralized and boitled off. 
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A DIGRESSION concerning the Nature, 
Ulefulneſs, and Neceſſity of Wars and Qu Ax- = 
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ACK and Martin being partes; ſet 
up each for himſelf, They travePd 
over Hills and Dales, met many 
Diſaſters, ſuffering much for the 
good Cauſe, and ſtruggled with 


ede Wants, not havigg 


Where to lay their Heads 
wards proved themſelves to be right Fathers Sohs, 
and Peter to be ſpurious. Finding no Shelter near 
Peter's Habitation, Martin travel'd Northwards, 


and finding the Thuring/ans and neighbouring Peo- 
ple diſpoſed to change; he ſet up his Stage firſt 


among them; where making it his Buſineſs to cry 
down Peter's Powders, Plaiſters, Salves, and Drugs, 
which he had fold à long Time at a dear Rate, 
allowing Martin none of the Profit, tho? he had 
been often employed in recommending and putting 
them off; the good People, willing to fave their 
Pence, began to hearken to Matin's Speeches. 


Several great Lords took the Hint, and on the ſame 


Account declared for Martin; particularly one, who 
not having enough of one Wife, wanted to marry 


a ſecond; and knowing Peter uſcd not to grant ſuch 
Licenſes 


» See Sect. 9. of the Tale of à Tub. 
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by all which they after- 
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Bargain with Martin whom he found more tractable, 
and who aſſured him he had the ſame Power to 
allow ſuch Things. Moſt of the other Northern 
Lords, for their own private Ends, withdrew them 
| ſelves and their Dependants from Peter's Authority, 
and cloſed in with Martin. Peter, enraged at the 
Loſs of ſuch large Territories, and conſequently of 
ſo much Revenue, thunder'd againſt Martin, and 
ſent out the ſtrangeſt and moſt terrible of his Bull 
to devour him; but this having no Effect, and 
Martin defending himſelf boldly and dexterouſly, 
Peter at laſt put forth Proclamations, declaring 
Martinand all his Adherents, Rebels and-Frayters,. 
ordaining and requiring all his loving S 


take up Arms, and to kill, burn and deſta alland 


every one of them, promiſing large Rewards &. 
upon which enſued bloody Wars and Defolations. © 


Harry Huff Lord of Albion, one of the greateſt Bul- , 
lies of thoſe Days, ſent a Cartel to Martin to fight 
himona Stage, at Cudgels, Quarter-ſtaff, Back- word, 
&c. Hence the Origin of that genteel Cuſtom of 
Prize-fighting, ſo well known and practiſed to this Day 


among thoſe polite Iſlanders, tho* unknown every 


whereelſe. Martin beinga bold bluſtering Fellow, ac- 
cepted the Challenge; they met and fought, to the 
great Diverſion of the Spectators; and after giv- 
ing one another broken Heads, and many bloody 
Wounds and Bruiſes, they both drew of victorious ; 
in which their Example has been frequently imitated 
by. great Clerks and others, ſince that Time, Martin's 
Friends applauded his Victory; and Lord Harry's 
Friends complimented him on the ſame Score; and 
particularly Lord Peter, who ſent him a fine Feather 
for his. Cap, to be worn by him and his Succeſſors, 
as a perpetual Mark of his bold Defence of Lord 
Peter's Cuule, Harry, fluſhed with his pretended 

Victory, 


Licenſes but at a ſwinging Price, he rück up. a .. 
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Vier over Martin, began to huff Peter alſo, and 
At laſt downright quarrell'd with him ahout a Wench. 


Some of Lbrd Harry's Tenants, ever fond of Changes, 
began to talk kindly of Martin, for which he maul'd 


them ſoundly ; as he did alſo thoſe thut adhered-ro 
Petey + He turn'd ſome out of Houſe and Hold, 
others he hanged or burnt, &. | a4 


Hurry Hiff after a deal of bluſtering, wench- 
ing, and bullying died, and was ſacceeded, by u 
goo natured Boy, who giving Way to the general 
fit of his Tenants, allowed Martin's Notions. tb 
read every where, and take deep Root in Albion. 
After his Death the Farm fell into the Hands of a 
Lady, who' Was violently in Love with Lord Pen. 
the whole Country with Fire and Sword, 
reſblved net to leave the Name or Remembrahce uf 
Martin. Peter triumphed, and fer up Shops agaih 
for ſelling his own Powders, Plaiſtets and Salves, 
which were how called the only true ones, Martin's 
being all declared Counterfeit, Great Numbers of 
Marins Friends left the Countty, and travelling 
up and down in Foreign Parts, grew acquainted 
with many of Jack's Followers, and took 4 liki 
to many of their Notions and Ways, which- th 
afterwards brought back into Albion, now under 
another Landlady more moderate and more cunning 
than the former. She endeavoured to keep Friend> 
ſhip both with Peter and Martin and trimm'd for 
ſome Time between the two, not without counte- 
nancing and affiſting at the ſame Time many of 
Fack's Followers, but finding no poſſibility of Re- 
conciling all the three Brothers, becauſe each would 


ow a 


4 


be Maſter, and allow no other Salves, Powders'or 
Plaiſters to be uſed but his own, ſhe diſcarded- all 


three, and ſet up a Shop for thoſe of her own Farm, 
well furniſhed with Powders, Plaiſters and Salves and 
all other Drugs necefſaty, all right and true, com- 

a B 2 poſed. 
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poſed according to Receipts made up by Phyſicians 
and Apothecaries of her own creating, which they 
extracted out of Peter's and Martin's and Fachs 
Receipt- books; and of this Medly or Hodgpodge 
made up a Diſpenſatory of their own; ſtrictly for- 
biding any other to be uſed, particularly Peter's 
from which the greateſt Part of this new: Diſpenſa- 
tory was ſtolen. The Lady, further to confirm this 
Change, wiſely imitating her Eather; - degraded 
Peter from the Rank he pretended as eldeft Brother, 
and ſer up herſelf in his Place as Head of the Fami- 
ly, and ever after wore her Father's old Cap with 
the fine Feather he had'got from Peter for ſtanding 
his Friend; which has likewiſe. been worn with 
no ſmall Oſtentation to this Day by all her Succeſ- 
ſors, tho? declared Enemies to Peter. Lady Beſs 
and her Phyſicians being told of many Defects and 
Imperfections in their new medly Diſpenſatory, re- 
ſolve on a further Alteration, and to purge it from 
a great deal of Peter's Trath that ſtill remained in it; 
but were prevented by her Death. She was ſucceed- 
ed by a North Country Farmer, who pretended 
great Skill in managing of Farms, tho” he could not 
govern his own poor little old Farm, nor yet this 
large new one after he got it. This new Landlord, 
to ſhew his Valour and Dexterity, fought againſt 
Enchanters, Weeds, Giants and Windmills, and 
claimed great Honour for his Victories, tho? he of- 
ten b—t himſelf when there was no Danger. His 
. Succeſſor, no wiſer than he, occaſioned great Diſ- 
orders by the new Methods he took to manage his 
Farms. He attempted eſtabliſh in his Northern 
Farm the ſame Diſpenſatory uſed in the Southern, 
but miſcarried, becauſe Fack's Powders, Pills, Salves 
and Plaiſters, were there in great Vogue. i 


The Author finds himſelf embaraſſed for having 
introduced into his Hiſtory a new Sect, ae 
N f Fa, _ | rom 


2; 
from the three he had — to treat of; and 
his -inviolable Reſpect to the ſacred Number 
three obliges him to reduce theſe four, as he intends 
to do all other Things, to that Number; and for 


that End to drop the former artin, and to ſubſti- 
tute in his Place Lady Beſs's Inſtitution, which is to 
paſs under the Name of Martin in the Se | 
true Hiſtory. This weighty Point being cleared, 
the Author goes on and deſcribes mighty Quarttts 
and Squables between Fack and Martin ; ſometimes 
the one had the better and ſometimes the other, to 
the great Deſolation of both Farms, till at laſt both 
Sides concur to hang wp Landlord, who pretend-. 
ed to die a Martyr for Martin, tho? he had been 
true to neither Side, and was ſuſpected by oo to 
hare a great Affection for Peter. 


A DIGRES- 


[10] 


4 Denno on the Nature, Uſe- 
Valea reſt, and Neceffit ity of WARS and 


N wo 


His being a Matter of great Cats ths 
Auchor intends to treat it methodically and 

af in a Treatiſe apart, and here to give only 
nts of what his large Treatiſe contains. The 

Sins of War natural to all Creatures. War is an 
pe wy to take by Violence from others a Part of 
What they have, and we want. Every Man fully 
ſenfible of his own Merit; and finding it not duly 
ed by others, has 4 natural Right to take from 

them all = he thinks due to himſelf : And every 
Creature finding its own Wants more than thoſe of 
others, has the ſame Right to take every Thing its 


Nature requires. Brutes much more modeſt in 


their Pretenſions this Way than Men; and mean 
Men more than great ones. The higher one raiſes 
his Pretenſions this Way, the more Buſtle he makes 
about them; and the more Succeſs he has, the great- 
er Hero. Thus greater Souls in Proportion to their 
ſuperior Merit claim a greater Right to take every 
Thing from meaner Folks. This is the true Foun-. 


dation of Grandeur and Heroiſm, and of the Di- 


ſtinction of Degrees among Men. War therefore 
is neceſſary to eſtabliſh Subordination, and to found 
Cities, States, Kingdoms, &c. as alſo to purge 
Bodies Politic of groſs Humours, Wiſe Princes find 
it neceſſary to have Wars abroad to keep Peace at 
Home. War, Famine, and Peſtilence are the uſual 
Cures for Corruptions in Bodies Politic. A Compa- 
riſon of theſe three. The Author is to write a Pa- 
negyrick on each of them. The greateſt Part of 


Mankind loves War more than Peace : They are 


but few and mean-ſpirited that live in Peace _ 


c nt 
be of | | ; 
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all Men. The Wore and e ll binds age 
always a Prey ta of moxe noble or ſtronger Ap- 
8 The Inclination to War is univerſal: Thoſe 
that cannot or dare not make War in Perſan, employ 
others to do it for them, This maintains Bullies, 
Bravos, Cutthroats, Lawyers, Soldiers, &c. Moſk 
Profeſſions would be uſeleſs, if all were peaceable. 
Hence Brutes want neither Smiths ner Lawyers, 
Magiſtrates nor Joyners, Soldiers nor Surgeons. 
Brutes having but narrow Appetites, are incapable of 
carrying on or perpetuating War againſt their en 
Species, or of being kd aut in Troops and Multi- 
tudes to deſtroy one another. Theſe P tives 
are peculiar to. Man alone. The Excellency of hun 
Nature demonſtrated by the vaſt Train of +4 / 2 
Faſſions, Wants, &c. that attend it. This Matter 
to be more fully treated in the Author's Panegyrick 
on Mankind. 


Tbe Hiſtory of MARTIN. 


Jack having got rid of the old Landlord: and ſet 
up another to his Mind, quarreld with Martin and. 
turn*d him out of Doors: He pillaged all his 
and aboliſhed the whole Diſpenſatory. The new 
Landlord laid about him, maul'd Pater, worry'd 
Martin, and made the whole Neighbourhood trem-. 
ble. TJack's Friends fell out among themſelves, 
ſplit into a thouſand Parties, turn'd all Things topfy 
turvy, till every Body grew weary of them, and-at 
laſt the bluſtering Landlord dying, Fack was kick d 
out of Doors, a new Landlord brought in, and 
Martin re-eſtabliſhed. This new Landlord let Mar- 
tin do what he pleaſed, and Martin agreed to every 
Thing his pious Landlord defired, provided Zack 
might be ke t low. Fack made ſeveral Efforts. 
to raiſe up his Head, but all in vain; till at laſt the 
Landloꝛ d died, and was ſucceeded by one who was a 


great 


. 
— : — — 
- 
0 


ft 12 1 

great Friend to Peter, who, to humble Martin, gave 
Jack ſome. Liberty. Martin grew enraged at this, 
called i a Foreigner, and Gen out the Landlord; 
in which Jack concurred with Martin, becauſe this 
Landlord was entirely devoted to Peter, into whoſe 
Arms he'threw himſelf, and left his Country. The 
new Landlord ſecured Martin in the full Poſſeſſion of 
his former Rights, but would not allow him to de- 
ſtroy Jack, who had always been his Friend. Jact 
got up his Head in the North, and put himſelf in 

ſſeſſion of a whole Canton, to the great Diſcon- 
tent of Martin, who finding alſo that ſome of Jack's 
Friends were allow'd to live in the South Parts of 
the Country, grew highly Diſcontent of the new 
Fandlord. he had called in to his Aſſiſtance. This 
Landlord kept Martin in Order, upon which he fell 
into a raging Fever, and ſwore he would hang him- 
ſelf or joyn in with Peter, unleſs act's Children 
were all turned out to ſtarve. Several Attempts 
were made to cure Martin, and make Peace be- 
tween him and Jack, that they might unite againſt 
Peter: but all was ineffectual by the great Addreſs 
of a Number of Peter's Friends, that herded among 
Martin's, and appeared the moſt zealous for his In- 
tereſt, Martin getting abroad in this mad Fit, 
look*d ſo like Peter in his Air and Dreſs, and talked 


ſo like him, that many of the Neighbours could not 


diſtinguiſn the one from the other; eſpecially when 
Martin went up and down ſtrutting in Peter's Ar- 
mour, which he had borrowed to fight Zack. 


Several Remedies were uſed to cure Martin's Di- 
ſtemper, 7 07.89 © „% 0, 0:0 e 0e 0 


Here the Author bem ſeized with a Fit of Dulneſs 
(to which he is rery ſubjett) after having read a poeti- 
cal Epiſtle addreſs'd to *** it entirely compoſed bis 
Senſes, ſo that he has no! writ a Line ſince. 
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DIALOGUE 


Mr. PE aud Mr. CE, Posts, 
IN 


St. TIME S's PARK. 


Mr. C—e, 


FOUR Servant, Mr. P—e. 
Mr, P—z, Your Servant, Sir, | 
I don't know you. 
Mr. 'C—fe. I believe you, Sir. By 
me well, you'd know yourſelf better, I mean, 
Sir, without taking the ungrateful Trouble to look 
into yourſelf, you might ſee many of your Failings 
in me. Nature has form'd us very much alike to 
outward Appearance; and it is not unreaſonable to 
fuppoſe our Virtues, Vices, Paſſions much alike. 
Mr. P—e. Pray, Sir, who are you ? 
Mr. C—fe. Sir, my Name is Ce. And as 1 
have the Honour to be like you in other Reſpects, 
ſo I have the Pleaſure to ape you in Poetry ; we 
were born both alike, Sir: Poeta naſcitur non fit, 
yos know, Sir. 


1 I known you are non fi to be called 
| 
Kr. C—fe. Good Sir, I thank you. Now you 

C con- 


[14] 
copgeſcend to level yourſelf with me by that poor 


Qübble. And, if you won't be offended," I will 
engleavour to vive yo ou à better O _ of me, and 
a worſe of yourſelf, than you uſed to have. I hope 
you'll allow that is ſerving, us both in Reallity. 

Mr. P—e. Sir, you make very free. But the 
Bee does not collect all his Honey from the ſweeteſt 
Flowers, I am contented to hear you, Sir. | 
Mr. C—fe. Why there now, you borrow that 
very Thought from a Song of mine, but there is 
nothing new. I am ſorry, Mr. P—e, that, upon 
our. firſt Interview, I muſt complain of a rude Re- 
turn to a civil Letter, I am an Author, Sir, as well 
as you; and for one Man that has read your Tranſ- 
lation of Homer, five hundred have ſeen my Devil 
10 pay, You have a Belinda; I have a favourite 
Mra; you have Gnomes, Sylphs, and aĩry Spirits; 3 
I have Conjurors, Fairies, Devils. Your beg- 
ing Epiſtles are wrote in Verſe ; (for, after all, 
what are they but begging Epiſtles ; and mine are 
wrote in Proſe. Now, Sir, this is the ill Treat- 
ment I complain of. I wrote to you to beg the 
Honour of your Name to my Lift of Subſcribers, 
for the excellent Works of the famous M—e D—n. 
I ſent you a Liſt of my worthy Subſcribers Names, 
ſuch as would have conferr'd more Honour on you 
than your Name could on me. -I wrote you a Let- 
ter out of my ordinary Courſe ; for you knaw we 
Authors have one Letter for a thouſand Subſcrib- 
ers; but I conſidered I was writing to Mr. P—e, 
o I mounted on Pegaſus, and gave ſome Eaſe to 
my common Hackney. My Condeſcenſion was 
but ill rewarded. You had better not have ſent an 
Anſwer than that you did ſend, It was wrote up- 
on a Scrap of Paper, much blotted, and dawb'd 
with -ſeveral Drops of Candle-Greaſe, not unlike a 
Doctor's R, who had been knock'd up at Three in 
the Morning, and went to Bed fuddled at One 


202 = And 
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[5] 
And the Contents of it were: Sir, I dowe know 
© you, and I never ſubſcribe to Perſons unknown? 
Had you been anſwered after the ſame Manner when 
you printed Homer by Subſeription, Mr. Es 
Gardens had not been famous for Delicacy, nor 
would a moſt curious Grotto have invited Mr. P—e 


to gentle Sleep and eaſy Poetry. 


An bumble Cell, inſtead of Grot, © 
Had then been P—e*s unbappy Lot ; 
The Verge would then his Garden be, 
In Caſe, as Figure, Juft like me. 


Now, Sir, don't you think you have rreated 1 me 
very ill? 

Mr. P—e. Sir, your Addreſs ſeems morelike's 
Challenge than an Argument to convince me, as 
you told me at firſt you would. However, to 
you Satisfaction, I will let you know why I was ſo 
indifferent, or, as you are pleaſed to call it, rude 
in my Anſwer. f hive every Day many Letters 
from poor Poets, fone be benning Relief, others only 
hinting their Neceſſity; was I to'give a Trifle to 
every one that asks me, I ſhould ſoon be Peritiyleſs; 
was I to ſubſcribe to every one that ask*d me what 1 
got by Subfcriptions, I ſhould looſe thro the Tame 
Channel. But, Mr. C—fe, you are an entire 
Stranger to me; beſides, you are about to print an- 
other Man's Works; had the Specimen, you ſent 
me, been your 'own Compoſition, you then had 
been worthy of every Man's Conſideration. | But, 
you know, it is in the Power of every School-Boy 
to reprint any old Rum that comes to Hand. 

Mr. C—fe. What, Sir, do you undervalue 
M—e D—, do you abuſe his Works with the Title 
of old Rum; what Part of your Writings ever 
came upto his? np” Name is op = 

2. 
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des every Gentleman to ſign his Name to his om 
n ea 


a many more aide, 
Contribute to thy. Pride. 


Why this is no Secret, and yet I'lb allom you to be 
a pretty Fellow. The World eſteems you, I meet 
with Reſpect upon your Account. I am err taken 


for Mr. . 
Mr. P—e. You are Aten miſtaken. Let lam 


never taken for Mr. Ce.” 
Mr. C—fe. I am ſorry for it. "Would to Heg- 
vons you had been on Saturday laſt, I had eſcaped 
2 Spunging-Houſc, and you would be ſenſible of the 
Misfortunes attend ing a poor Poet. But I'm detexrain- 
ed to write againſt the Court, as you did formerly; twill 
enereaſe my Laſt of Subſeribers, and will gain me 
the Protection of the ſame Set of Men that made 
your Fortune. 
Mr. P-—e, Mr. 0. you mult endeavour uſt 
o be worthy the Eſteem of ſuch, greatMen. Pray, Sir, 
what have you writ to recommend you to this Part 
the World? Had you ſtaid at Home (for ought 
know) your Genius is in Proportion to the Know- 
ledge or Taſte of your own Country; and there 
might meet with that Encouragement which, 
an ſure, you won't find among us, I am certain 
don't imagine I am jealous of your Worth, 
Co Home. My Advice is dilntareſted, and ought 
to be followed. 
Mr. C—fe. Sir, you know very KY that the 
= —— my Country is equal to your own 
England is beholding to us for excellent 
all Profeflions, > The Gown, the Sword, 


= Law and the Stage. , 
Mr. 


nhok Bhs An 
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age and lriſ, ater and Oil, have vg Appe - 
tite of Union, ne Deſire af Cuncorporation 3 the 
Reaſon . Ol is nor gf th fume Tage flew 
mily with Water. Wherefore, r lu 
of Pores, or a different Dipoltion of Ata deſtin 
for Action or Paſſion, with its qwn e 
My. P-—e. *Tis alla à true Obſervation, that 
the Vine and the Colewort thrive, not, being 
near together. The Enmity is mutual; and I will. 


add, that e with, as much Alacruy 
to 


Things of like Nature ta greſerve. 
Ms. Ef. L could give you ſome. Inſtances, not 
unpleaſant, of the Antipathy between the 
tor) had you but Leiſure to liſten to 
Ms. P—e. Mr. C e, you are a greater Philo. 
fopher than I took . Pray proceed. 
Mr. C—fe. The Story I am going to tell you, 
is Fact. I knew both the Men. An Exghþ Gentle. 
man, Peters by Name, of a good Eſtate, and of an 
old Roman Catholict Family, was reſolved to be. 
prieſted. He had a younger Brother to get Ay ang 
to the Eftate, preteen ogy fp yn ay 
when at Years of Diſcretion. He ſet out ce hin 
where he expected to ſee his Religion fl 
where he knew its Purity was ſu 1 
Inquiſition. His Zeal, which hurried him with too 


much Precipitation, made him Wann 


[8] 
tle of oh % befoje he left his own Country, the want 
ich, when he arriv'd in Spain, laid him under 
ſeveral Inconveniences; however, it fortunately hap- 
pened, that an Ir Student belonged to the ſame 
College. © The Iriſhman had been Years in Spain, 
ſpoke Spanis well, and Engliſh well enough to be 
Interpreter to Mr, Peters. Their mutual Conveni- 
ency made them very intimate. Mr. Peters had a 
good Income, and Tpoke no Spaniſh; the Iriſhman 
ſpoke good Spahiſh, and had no Income.” They 
were both good honeſt Men, and agreed very well. 
Cuſtom is ſecond Nature, and Mr. Peters, when 
Maſter of the Spariſh Language, could not throw off 
his Ji Acquaintanee, he had been uſed to him, 
they Had imparted their Secrets to each other, and 
their Tempers tallied. In ſhort, they both were 
prieſted, and Mr. Peters's Purſe was as much the 
Triſmnan's as his owʃn. Affairs of Conſequence 
obliges our Engliſhman to return to London. He is 
uneaſy at the Thoughts of quitting his old Compa- 
nion, and he generouſly offers to take him with him, 
promiſes to ſupport him and provide for him in 
England. The Iriſpman acknowledges is Obliga- 
tions, confeſſing he muſt ftarve in Spain if left be- 
hind, not having wherewithal to bring him to his 
own Country; which, by the by, is too often the 
Fate of many of his Countrymen. The poor Far- 
mers and Shepherds of Ireland are all ambitious of 
breeding up their Sons Scholars; many of them are 
ſent abroad to take Orders, where they are moſtly 
maintained by Charity, either in Seminaries, or as 
private Tutors in Gentlemens Families ; their Pover- 
ty commonly hinders them from making ſuch Im- 
provement as would recommend them when they 
get home; and indeed their Ignorance, chiefly 
owing to their Poverty, brings their Religion into 
much Contempt at home. But to proceed, our 


Travellers arrive in England, are never 8 
> | 
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they live as Brothers ought to live, and are remark · 
able for their Friendſhip.. It | pleaſes God to afflict 
Mr. Peters with a Fit of Sickneſs; he bears it like a 
good Chriſtian, and is diligently attended by his 
Friend the Jriſiman; his Diſtemper encreaſes, there 
is no hope of Recovery,and the poorGentleman ſettles 
his Affairs, and endeavours to eaſe his Conſcience 
as much as, poſſible before he leaves this World. 
After having unburthened himſelf, and received ſuch 
Rites of hisChurch as are proper in his Circumſtances; 
at laſt with a heavy Sigh he calls his Friend the Jriſb- 
man: He tells him, My deareſt Friend, tis in your 
Power to make me die with eaſe and Satisfaction, I 
have but one thing that lies heavy at my Heart, 
and if you'll pardon me I will die contented, Oh! 
rdon, pardon me, I conjure. you, as you expect 
ardon, when in my Circumſtances. The Jriſobman 
reply*d, My worthy Friend, I never knew you bad in- 
jured me, pray let me know in what, and you ſhall 
ſee how heartily I can forgive you. The dying Man 
then ſaid, I will confeſs myſelf the greateſt Hypocrite 
on Earth ; but firſt, to do you Juſtice, I muſt own 
you have. good Qualities ſufficient to deſerve the 
Friendſhip of any Man of any Nation; and now ac- 
cept of my ſincere Confeſſion, . which I hope will en- 
title me to Pardon, both from Heaven and you; 
tho? you have ſtudy'd to oblige me, tho* you have 
been ſerviceable to me, and tho? in Appearance, I 
have been grateful in my Returns of Friendſhip, 
yet, I confeſs, of all Mankind I hated you molt, 
even your Services were nauſeous, and when. I 
ſeem'd moſt kind I almoſt wiſh*d you at the Devil. 
At firſt my Ignorance in the Spaniſb Tongue oblig'd 
me to make uſe of you, and I could not be abſent 
from you for the ſame Reaſon ; Cuſtom is ſo pre- 
valent that afterwards I choſe rather to be an Hypo- 
crite than to ſtruggle and be uneaſy in getting the 
better of that Cuſtom. I have endeavour'd 5 vin- 
| icate 
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dicate you by true Reaſons to my Mind; but ſuefi 
unaccountable Hatred was not to be overcome by 
Reaſon. Tou ate an Iriſhman, and I had fuck'd in 
an inſurmountable Prejudice with my Nurſe's Mik, 
ot, I will rather believe, a national Antipathy,which 
was'conftantly augmented byJeſts and Stories which 1 
every Day tearned to the Diſadvantage of your 
Rinsdom in general. Thus have I cont'd in 
Sin for ſome Years, flattering myſelf I only waited 
ſome Opportunity of ſhowing my to your 
whole Nation by ufing you extraordinary ill. It 
has pleaſed God to give me Grace to declare my 
true Sentiments, tho* not with that fmcere Comri- 
tion I heartily wiſh for, even now when I confeſs 
my Crime. And I am truly ſenſible, it is a Orime 
to aſperſe a Nation in general for a few Mens Faults. 
I-cannot get the better of the Prejudice of Educa- 
tion, and I expect Mercy more from your Forgive- 
neſs and my «rue Confeſſion, than from a ſincere 
Repentance, hoping in God Almighty, that na- 
tional natural Artipathies are not to be accounted 
for by us poor Mortals. Now, Brother and old 
Companion, ſhew what Mercy you expect by for- 
giving me. The i Prieſt, without Confuſion, 
made him this Reply: And is #his the great Offence 
you are guilty of Die in Peace, dear Brother, I 
forghve you, heartily forgive you; and I will endeavour 
to eaſe your Mind by as fincere a Confeſſion as you 
have made to me. My Neceflity was ſo great that no- 
thing could exceed it, but my Obligations to you. 
And Heaven forbid, that natural national Anti 
thy (as you call it) fnou'd be accounted finful, for 

n T'have more to anſwer for than you have; for 


even my Obligations could not make me grateful. 


When TI have reflected on the ill Uſage our Country 
f al receives from yours, I have been inclined 
to think you were but the Inſtrument of God in re- 


lieving my Neceſſities, and that no more Thanks 
were 
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vere due to you, than were due to the Ravens that 
ſupported Ee in his great Diſtreſs ; ſo that if your, 
red be hereditary, be national, be natural, or 
natural, our Hatred. is the ſame ; with this Dif- 
Erence only, ithat all Iriſhinen are uſed ill in Eu. 
well in Treland. In time, I hope, we ſhall get the bet- 
ter of that bad Cuſtom; for I am apt to believe, it 
is more owing to our E and natu- 
ral great Hoſpitality, to any Regard we have 
for you, or any Abatement in out national Antipathy. 
So, deareſt Brother, die in Peace. Our Accounts 
are very even. In the Grave all Enmity ceaſes or 
ought to ceaſe, I'll try to love you better in the 
next World than I can in this. Adieu, my Bro- 
ther: And the Exgliſ̃man gave up the Ghoſt.— 
Now, Sir, what think you of national Antipathy. 
We ourſelves are ſtrong Inſtances of it; for 5 ſo 
like in Perſon and Profeſſion, yet I think we 
heartily hate each other. It is not my Fame 
can make you envious; ſo you have no Reaſon but 
Antipathy. And tho“ I have Pretentions to be en- 
vious, I proteſt ſincerely that is not my Reaſon. 
Mr. P—e. Mr. C—fe, I am acquainted with 
many worthy 1r;fþ Gentlemen, and yet will confeſs, 
that the Eſteem I have for them, ſcarce leſſens my 
ill Opinion of the Country in general. I diſtin ih 
E. Some aſperſe the whole Nation 
r particular Mens Faults. I eſteem particular 
Men, without regarding the whole Nation. And 
this I muſt obſerve, that the Men of that Country, 
that honour me with their Friendſhip, have all been 
educated in England; how far the Engliſb Air, with 
help of Education, has blunted their natural Anti- 
y, I won't at preſent Account for; but I think 


1can anſwer for our reciprocal Affections. 
"—_— Mr, 
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Mr c. Sit, Four Way of <iſtinguiſhing 
e puts wt in Mad of an immun, 

wo with ei been Engl was going to a 5 
Gallows.” He told*then;" he ** by Ko worthy 
. Ce "a were to \ſoffer on the ſame Tree 


—_— on had hotioured him with their Friend- 
3 ſhip p; bot no 


chat you are oblig'd' to go, J 'with 
1 with all my Soul ths. 0 e dn We daily 
1 for nineteen Tears. Eighteen Zegliſomem for one 


Triſimau, wowd be forks dee I believe you 

don't dgubr of the reciprocal Aﬀe&ions of the nine- 

teen; nor of my Counttyman's Hatred to your King- 

Dit in general. Befides, his Education was Exglib. 

Ve. But Education teaches us to diſtin- 

1 juſtly, ind when I am convined that all good 
a 


lities centre in a Perſon, it is Poſitiveneſs, Mad- 
in hort, I can't give a Name bad endugh for 
perſiſting | in an ill r of that Ferſon. 


Mr. C—fe. 


| He that's convinc'd again bis Will, 
Ts of bis own Opinion fill. 


And was an Angel from Heaven to \ deſterd at 
Charing-Creſs, to tell the Engliſh, that Heland was 
once the Illand of Saints, that the 1rifþ ſtill are Chri- 
tian People, that we think and act like other Men, 
that Vices are no more coutenanc'd, nor hereditary 
in that Kingdom than in this; they wowd'Ntop the 
Angel in the middle of his Difcourle, and tell him 
he was a damn'd lying Spirit. 

Mr. P—e. But, Mr. C—fe, you make your 
Angel deſcend in the worft Part of the Town, he 
makes his Harrangue to Hackney Coachmen, Chair- 
men and the Mob; place Dim in White's Choco- 
fate-Houle, if you pleafe, Sir, and then. _ 

r. 


Nr. Ca. [Angela bars Adevifion evaryarhucs 
tho I believe as. lite we tt; Mita ga any: 
where. Bus, let bite s he the There gaur 
— wybbave dome Affect, | there hows 41nd 
ptexont : iaterruption but in a little Time 

— a preach by himſelf; for! — 
— . xn to depart without take: 
ing Lenve; \befittes, Gentlemen too well knom the 
Conſeqtioace/ob ſcandalous Reflections. And I c 
nat recolleſt Cowardice to bo among the Number 0 
Vices aſcribed to aur Country- 

Nr. Pe. You are a great Advocate for your 
Country; what Pity it is that your Ability and In- 
clinations are ſo ill ſuited. I don't queſtion, but 
if you had Iriſþ Kings as formerly, one to every 
Province, you wou'd be Secretary of State, or 
one of the Privy Council at leaſt, 

Mr. C—fe. .'I always thought Mr. P—e dealt 
more in the Sublime than Sneer. But to anſwer you 
honeſtly, our Kingdom is exceedingly well pleaſed 
with our King; we are good and faithful Subjects 3 
we diſcountenance libelling Court or Miniſter ; and 
it is equal to us whether gur King was born in Ger- 
many or in England; we like him well, and hope to 
deſerve his Fayoyr. But! wonder Mr. P—e forgets 
to aſk after ur wild Triſh, tis commonly ſecond 
Part to our Vices. 

Mr. P—e. No, Mr. C—fe, J am too much 
aſhamed of the Ignorance of many of my Country- 
men, who are img d upom by ſoch idle Stories. 

Mr. C—fe, Well vou may be aſhamed; for 
even Bears in inland Villages, have been taken 
for wild Iriſomen. But a Lobſter that was ſent a 


Preſent into the Country, hap'ning to crawl out of 


the Baſket, gave a Holy- day to a whole Pariſh. 
And 
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And tic jatictois Clnlietion endö in be 
e peat ac ee 
proper this ſinall Preſent aſſure yu will Se 

— you another time. I am poſitꝭ e neither 

v0 nor I believe there is any Antipathy betiteen: 
dur Countries, tho? we have now! - about it. 
Prejudice of Education has too much Weight; — 
that Prejudice, like the Notion of wild 17%, wild 
on be overcome. Let theſe five Guineas make an 
Atonement for my not ſubſcribing to your Works, 
and let rarer when it Ae 1 be your Re- 
ceipt;-- Farewell, Sir, no ogy, {chan you 
for your good Company... " =_ 


